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Yl When Holland Banned Orange.
o _ lIE was a time when Holland forbade the sale of
M ® oranges and carrots. Orange was the color of the
4] Siadtholder’s family, and when’ the democratic feeling
) &gainst this family ‘was at its height the fruit of orange
3 KX or was taboo.
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When a Girl Marries

: ‘_'1_ ¢ A ROMANCE OF EARLY WEDDED LIFE

4
I.‘-.

loebe Pretends Neal Has Forgot-

. ‘ten Her and Anne Tries to Put
- Off Dick West.

met me before.™

I wanted to take her by the
ghouiders and shake her. I wanted
toe €ry out.

“Fine amateur (heatricals! I
you're been rehearssng t(hem for Lhe
iast month, consider that Yyou've
madé a triomphant hit in this new
role and spare us more.”

Bul of course I couldn't do thal
However. much Phoebe humiliated
Neal before me, 1 couldn't shame
her before him or reduce her to the
rank of & maughty little girl play-
ing “lady” In clothes borrowed (rom
mamma without permission.

“0Oh., Phoebe!" cried Neal.

It was falrly wrung from him,
and the honest jonging of il seemed
certain 1o bring down the barriers
af Phoebe's hurt pride, If 1 decided
to gel out of the room and leave
them alone to find each other again.

“Excuse me,” I sarg; "I must go.”
and mumbied something about’ air-
ing the beds.

I fairly ran across the room and,
brushing past FPhoebe,, I noticed
that she was swaying a little on
her feel In another secomd I would
have been gone; but the phone
chose that particular moment to~
shrill out—and neéver more hapsh-

3: Temped to his feet and

‘stood rigid—at attention.
Fifteen minutes befors I
Shcen Phoebe standing llke this

. the jade necklace lying at her

el And now, with my heart feel-

Sag¥as if it were clumped (o the

gt of my throat, I turned, know-

ABg % hat 1o expect,

Tt %5 & matter of fact I hadn't
qguite what to expect. * * *
in the doorway as I had, of

go¢, gucaped—stood FPhoebe. but
& different Phoobe.

% sophisticated center

Bar Bair was drawn from

ears and piled high in &

BUSE her jade carrings. Her lips
A dhocks wore reddened, too, and

wisiful eyoa were nar
by the black

rushed Lo the telephona

“Hello, that you, Mrs Jimmie?™
exme Dick West's. voloe over the
telephone. “We just had & long- .
distance from friend husband. [
won't bs in till jate tomight.  I'va
fixed up another little party for

you.

“You and Phoebs will ding with
me, then we'll mpet my sister and
her fiance zt the theater and Jim- /
mie'l] join us ip the box as soon’as

And wow may I speak

“I'm sorry, 1 can't dine with you
—or go to the theater. I'm busy to-
night, I cried nervously.

“Obh—pilans of your own™
{ The Insinuations Dick West man-
aged to get into those five words
made me positively 1L

“My brother's in town—unex-
pectedly,” T returned coldly.

“Bring him along. Show him the
city.” said Mr, West, with expansive

-mn:uu.
“I'd rather—be with the famlly,
this Cirst night” I sald, pgetting
BeaArer sero svery minute,

“Well—that's me. In the bupineds
family, ahd ready to be in tha<rowd
all*stong the line. T'H fix it with
Phoebe. You're coming! Jim will
be in & fine wax If you're not in the
box when he gets there Now lel
me spaak to the little girl.

All through this conversationm I
had been annoyingly conscious that
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there was no murmuor of wvoices in
the room. that Phoebe and Neal
were silent, pretending politely that
they wanted to avold disturbing me.
“You can't rpesk to her just now,”
T said. “Please call again iz an
bour.™
On ths worda Phoebe darted
across the room to my side, Inter-
mingling ber volce with the one
over the phone:
's for me—I"1l speak to him.”
e daid her hand on mine, but
1 the recelver back on the
hook. and slipped past her into the
other room.
Te Be Comtimuned.

The Rhyming
Optimist
puimist
By Aline Michaelis.
REST.

: OME peopie, when they want &
rest, try golfing for a whils,
in Harry Launder costume

dressed they hike for many a mile,

They swing thelr clubs and hit the

air, they dash about the links; LheYy

neyer have an hour (o spare; they
sleep but forty winks. No damse]l «
in society has anything on these, as
hopping on from tee (o tee, they
puff and snort and wheeze  And
others who are quite worn out from
lolling in a chair and bossing.office
boys about and eating caviare,
when they sat out sweetl rest to
woo, make for the timbers 1tall;

they tote a tent and a canoe, a
cooking stove they haul, They ar-

. of the child-Lrain- |
: lem. If the temporary high
of inSustrialism is to endure,
inptend thal we must proceed
t as follows to lay = frm

s his hands and to do his share
fothe routine drudgery while his
nrlsllm
the beavier manual labor
M by the young men, SaY.
af=, and regard them as

@ passing through a valuable
ad peccasary period of apprentite-

to it as the mext steep that
young man and woman shall
st least a brisf period as a
dArtisan, so that thosse whe
i work & hoart choise may re-
in §t for their vocation.
it from the class next above,
Sforetnan. managers, organizers
4 intel tuals as the peculiar ap-
amay draw them and as con-
{May require them,
el the young early and seri-
the meaning of the lelsure
P is cheering to s=® a gang
- } phming home at mid-

el
£

=

pi with the eight-hour day
i, but depressing to think
5 probably do not know
1o make intelligent use of their
time.

he Governmen: in now spending
i1 on vecalional trainmg of
, and this alone is doing
to dignify the status of com-
indusiry. But there Is now a
quite &8 urgent for definite
in avocational training. A
mwhnln may be a bad man,
2 dsagerous man. during

long. free evening period
working =ociety must be
t how 1o ¢come home at the
of the shortened day: how lo
up. take & bath, change ils
. where to go when 1L is “ail
up.” and what to do next
the plece to teach all this Is in
of definite courses in Lhe
» achool and the high school
e Jeagth, the industrial class will
mol only ‘rule the land. but it will
abetrh 211 olhér classes OUnce a2
Sotth ‘has passed through all the
1y of training outlined nbove he
shently a skilled artisan and
Hy a member of the cult,
though his final employment
ketp bim in an office or at a

like the one who by choice
me in &n indusirial vocstion.
1] be trained to spend his free
in raading, enjoying his fam-
tending worship, working for
commen good snd mingling
y in sosisty with -God's great
peapie. .
] hall the day of tha inlelijgpent.
governing artl . L us
him In threugh a2 spirita-
industrial development of the

gue with the grizaly bear and dodge
the buffalo and furnish much at-
tractive fars for "skesters as the?
go. - With thess stil] others dom't
agree, when weak and worn with
exre, Llhey toddle to a hostelry
where nothing's fres but air. They
dresa for swimming just at dawn,
they dress for breakfast then, and
when the morning is half gone,
they run and dress again. They
drese for golf at half-past thres,
don driving togas at four, at five
o'vlock they dress for tea; at eight
they dress somemore But when
I'm tired 1 always choose a plan
that has these beat. [ shed my
coat and vest and shoes and seck
my pet retreal, a nook down by the
garden wall, a ehair that sags a bit,
and Into this same chair I fall and
sit and ait and sit. 1 =it from morn
till dewey eve and neither est nor
drink., nor hope nor fear nor joy
nor grieve, I do not even think.
Take, if you really need a rest. a
chalr that sags a bit, hid in = quiel
gEarden nest and =it and sit and sit

The ewner of an old mindmill in
2 Southern country village f(ound
such difficaity In gettng his sails
to work through scarcity of wind
that he was continually behind with
bir work. The delay annoyed the
farmers, who decided to call & meet-
ing to consider the advisabllity of
bullding another windmill. Unin-
vited, the miller also attended the
meeling, and in the midst of the dis-
cusslon rose and saild: “Ye want to
build snother mindmill, do ya? Well,
i takes all the wind In the parish to
keep my_ old mi) "R-goln’, 56 ye'p
have o fish elsewhere for the wind,
that's sarta.”
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Adviic o tle

Lovelorn

By Beatrice Fairfax.
By Beatrice Fairfax.

Can’t Have Friends at

Home.

DEAR MTES FAIRFAX:

Kindly advise the maost miserabls
girl In the world, T am twenty-three
and fairly good-looking, a stenographer
in & downtown office, and do not enjoy
my work, as ! am tired of the same
old grind, I live In a tanement houss,
and though my people can afford teo
have belter environment, irt they da
not see fit to do sa. For iz reason I
have held mysell gloof afd have notl
earsd to form any associations what-
sopver. and now find my lomeliness
unbearable I have spoken (o mYy
parents sbout! thiz matier. but they
suy that evervthing s good - enough
for them and should be good enough
for ma I izsh you would advise me
A8 to the best course to pursus Lo gain
the friendship of young men and
women. P. O

I am not golng te minimize the
difficalty and unhappiness of your
position. It is only  tragic, how-
ever. if you allow yourself to be
utterly cast dawn by it First join
some ‘good organization Illke the
Y. W.C. A, There are innumerable
clubs open 1o self-supporting girls
New York. Look thess up. see
what thelir aim= zre and _decine
with which you care to . ldentify
vourse!f.

Ag far as your home in the lene-
ment is concerned, a girl cf my
acqualntance, mituated as you are,
turned the kitcken into a mighty
place with bine and

white ofielot}, blue and white Jap-

' anese~print. which she bought at &

few cenis vard. First she In-
vited the giris where she wWas em-
ployed, then they brought their
young men, and last winter that
game tenement house Kitchen was
the scene of many good times.

-

Has Cut Out Her Sister.
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

Last ycar my sister became ac-
guainted with a fine young man who
har been calilng &t our house ever
since About thres months ago he
stopped tading an Intersst in my sis-
ter, who |z two years oider than I, and
began paying all the attention le me
Would you kindly advise me If It e

* proper for me lo receive his atten-
tions ANXIOUSR

if the young man was not en-
gaged to your sister, and made her
no binding promises, T do not ses
why i not free to recelve
his milentions However, the fact
that he dropped hear for you might
serve ne a warping for you not to
take “im 1oo eeripusly.

Ara

Der? 1ot careless expenditare make

|
|
i

n sleve af pour parse. Tuy wisely, |

and tacrean s your money holdings by

mvesting In %. 5. &
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A Joyous Occasion Is Marred When the lew Cook’s Parrot Bresks Loose Just
After She Steps Off the Train. ‘
By FONTAINE FOX

PolkY WANTS
A raise! I'm :
Laavm/'rmeRA '

Z.

Vere

.

Geiose road, and It was

feet and his red-topped

nearly worn through, and

supper lime, too, and, and, well, you
know how tired you get just about
tupper time,

So he stopped at the little covered
station house and waitad for a car.
And there was a jolly party of bovs
and girls walting, too, and while
thay waited they sang this little
song:

“Ride on the trolley _to Banbury
Croas, .

Qur suto ia busied, we can't get'a
horse; “>

Ring up the carfare and turn off the
brake,

For we're in a hurry for fear we'll
be late. .

And just then niong came tha
trolley car and everybody jumped on
Board and away they went, the bell
ringing loudly and the conduclor
singing out, “Fare, please! Thiscar
for Banbury Cross’”

Well, Puas Junior pald his nickel
or, maybe, 10 cents, I don't remem-

ber which—and by and by when it °

was guite dark they reached Ban-
bury Cross and averybody got off,
go Puas followed the crowd up the
strest where the lighls wers burn-
ing brightly and the shop windows
were lighted up to show =il the
pretty Lthings for sale.

And then, all of & sudden, he saw
In "4 window a book of “Puss in
Bootls"” with the portralt of his
father on the cover. Yes (it was
just like the book our little hero
had found so long mgo up in the
garret, and it him think of
the time when he started oul
to find his dear father just becauss
he had seen .this Httle book that
day on the garret Joor. But oh.
wasn't that long. mgo! He had
found his father, ¥.i; even then he
wasn't content to; fay with him,
put must nesds gowraveling aguin,
and here he was, all alona, In New
Mother Goose Land in a strange-
city.

'?He.;h-ho"' sald Puss, “It makes
me homesick to see that little
book.” So hg went inside the shop
and bought it. and the littie- old
man who stood behind the counter
laughed owt loud and sald, “Hiess
my soul! Is this Puss in Bools!”

“Not exactly.” replied opr small
travaler. “You see before you his
son. Puss Junlor” At which thes
little old man was so delighted
that he invited Puss to spend the
night with him in the little shop,
tor he had a nice little room in the
rear with a small white bed and &
stove and a table, and a few things
to make it very gomfortable, BSe
Puss stayed with him and the next
day started out again. but what
happaned after that you mugt wait
to Mear in the mext story.

(Cepyright, 1919, David Cary.)
Te Ba Coatinued.

- world, died automatically.
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one whe toek hﬂ\"h
of the publishing frm, recally many

ories of My Youlh." Hs statas that
one of the advantages of & retreat-
ing campaign was the eopportuaity
it gave fto officers to atraighten up.
their obligntions fér various c.ruez!
and regimental pro tor. w
they were responsible. He writ
“The wise officer- who pleks ‘z
things upon the way retainsg these
in what might be called a ressrve
fund. He knows that olther articles
will disappear later and thag it will
be & cofivenlenve to have something
with whigh to offset. his sccoung
On the other hand,*if articles dis-
appesr witheut vouchers the com®
mander, who has ahready had slngl-

iar sxperience, makes a practive of

carrying them as on hand untii his
command (s involved In anything
that could be called a Aght., After
such fght is oveér the articies will
be duly disposed of in form 4% a8
‘Jost or destroyed in actlon™ = =

“When my regiment linded in
Louisiana the quartermaster - gud
the company oommandsrs = ware
alie respomsaibls for qulte an' ac-
cumulation of articles which had
been duly utitized for the benafit of
the United Statea, but for which’
they had no proper vouchers on f
The Aret Aight—a mere swamp -
mish-—was, oo this grouad, hailed
with delight. T remember going up
to tha post commander with a

=

=

list of property Lhat had beg¢n |

up’ in this very serious combai. The
colonel looked at the paper raflas
qulamically. .

-
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“ 'Quartermaster”’ he said % lﬂ

in this list seventeon_ bhowes of
hatchet heads.. The fight must have

bzen very fierce, indeed, if the boys*

were under the mecessily of throw,
ing hatchets at the W
. *But he certiffed :‘:'gfu:'aii-r
was therefors ho! ca .

make payment for o n
beads.” : T
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